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	Sword Art Online: A Collection

Oh! Hello again, dear readers. Welcome to this collection of one-shots! I'd like to take this time to remind you that none of these are canon with… Anything, really, unless I specify otherwise. We good? All right! Strap in, and get ready- because it's gonna be one hell of a ride.

* * *

><p><strong>Behind the Fourth Wall, with TSS<strong>

April 25

* * *

><p>Today, what we're going to be doing is breaking through the fourth wall. Now, it's very delicate so we mustn't mess with it too much, but for entertainment purposes, we should be just fine. The first character we'll be looking for is Kazuto Kirigaya, better known as Kirito. There's a good chance he's logged into ALO right now, so I'll take us all there.<p>

* * *

><p>The clash of sword on sword echoes through the hall, as Kirito locks blades with a-<p>

"What the hell is that?"

What the hell is what?

"Shit, I heard it again!"

Shut up, I have to finish writing the scene. Ahem- Kirito locks blades with a monstrous reptilian creature. The screeches and hisses break the eerie silence that hangs in the air.

"What the hell… Am I going insane?"

Muttering under your breath isn't going to help you, Kirito.

"Maybe I should log out for today…"

I think you should stay here. It's much more fun that way. I won't have to follow you around your house with Suguha nagging all day.

"You're right… Wait, why the hell am I talking to my imagination!?"

Let me break it to you straight, you're a character in a story- and I'm the author. You do whatever I please.

"I don't buy it."

Wow, you've been working on that deadpan face for a while, eh? Fine. Remember that mob you just killed?

"Yeah?"

It's not dead anymore. You know what? Have two.

"WHAT THE HELL?"

Screams of agony replace the clashes that previously filled the chambers of the dark dungeon.

"OKAY, OKAY! I BELIEVE YOU. HELP ME, PLEASE!"

Kirito executes a skillful spin-kick, knocking the two mobs off balance, and jumps back up to his feet effortlessly. At this, he lashes out with both swords, instantly decapitating and killing the two mobs.

"Wow. That was easy. I didn't need your help at all."

Oh, but you did, Kirito. You couldn't have done that without me… Think of it like a sword skill.

"I get it… So you can program moves for me?"

More like… I control every single movement you make.

"Fan-freaking-tastic. Huh, I've never said that before."

I know. You said it because I made you.

"You know what, screw this. I still think I'm going insane."

Maybe, but if you log out now, you'll lose your last chance to talk to me.

"I'll take my chances."

Kirito pulls a teleport crystal out of his pou-

"SHUT UP!"

I can't. If you want to leave, I have to write. Simple. Anyway, Kirito pulls a teleport crystal out of his pouch, holding it up to the sky.

"Teleport, Sylvain!"

I've got no clue why he went to Sylvain of all places… Maybe he wants to meet up with Leafa? Honestly, I'm not sure I want to find out. Let's head for a more interesting person… Maybe Klein?

* * *

><p>Enter the home of Ryotaro Tsuboi, otherwise known as Klein.<p>

"I know, pretty sweet house, hm?"

Klein sits on the couch with a mug of coffee… It's eight at night, dude. What are you doing?

"I need something to keep me up during these late-night ALO sessions."

Have you not noticed who you're talking to?

"Yeah… WAIT, WHAT THE F*CK?"

Whoah, bud. You can't go around saying that here. It's T-rated, come on!

"It's not like a sound came out of my mouth anyway. Who the hell are you? A ghost? AM I BEING HAUNTED?"

No, no. It's nothing like that. You see, you're kind of a tertiary character in a story, and even though you're not important whatsoever, we all love you. Oh, and I'm the author.

"Oh. That makes sense. I've always felt like my life was a sitcom, you know?"

Not really. I rarely write scenes with you in them.

"Oh… Damn it! That Kirito, stealing the spotlight again, isn't he?"

Yeah, he is. Klein's fiery red hair seems to flop over in disappointment, his usual red bandana stained brown wi-

"What are you talking about? My bandana is perfectly clean."

Let me finish. His usual red bandana stained brown with coffee, after a mysterious muscle spasm causes him to spill coffee all over himself.

"That has… Never happened to me before. Well, crap. I need to change."

Klein disappears into what we can only assume is his bedroo-

"Yes, it's my bedroom."

Jeez, don't need the attitude. A moment later, he walks out with a fresh change of jeans and a t-shirt, along with another identical bandana, though this one is clean.

"Yeah, I've got tons of backups. Sweet, eh?"

YOU ONLY HAVE BACKUPS BECAUSE I WRITE THEM IN.

"Yeesh, okay! Don't need the attitude from _you._"

Yeah yeah, whatever.

"In breaking the fourth wall like this, aren't you introducing so many inconsistencies and an equal amount of bullshit? Because you're writing our dialogue, and then replying to it, and then…"

Uhh… Shut up.

Klein only smirks, signifying his- however small it may be- victory.

"That was an innuendo of some kind, wasn't it…?"

DUDE, IT'S GOD-DAMN T-RATED.

"Who gives a crap?"

Honestly, I don't know. I'm still gonna stick with it though, but be super inconsistent with it at the same time.

"Yeah yeah, whatever. I'm gonna go play ALO now."

You realize I can just follow you, right? In fact, I'm not even sure if you exist when I'm not writing about you.

"Of course I do! I-"

But that doesn't matter. We're going to go talk to somebody else now.

"We?"

Why, of course? All the readers are here, too! Anyway, bye, Klein!"

"Uh… Bye?"

* * *

><p>Oh hey, Sinon.<p>

"De-finitely going insane."

Are you now?

"I've been having nightmares, and now I'm hearing voices?"

Actually, I want to mess with her.

"I can hear everything you're saying, you know."

Well, crap. It's a nice little apartment you've got here.

_Might as well humour him, _She thinks.

I'm not sure why you would think you're schizophrenic.

"I'm pretty sure anybody would think I'm schizophrenic."

Well, you're not.

"How can you be so sure?"

I know the future. For instance, a crow is going to smack into your window in three, two, o-

_BANG!_

"Holy christ!"

Wow, even I wasn't expecting it to arrive early like that. Wait, yes I was.

"Okay, fine. I'm not schizophrenic. Then what the hell are you?"

I'm not sure I can tell you, for fear of breaking your mind completely.

"Fine, whatever. What are you here for?"

Entertainment, of course.

"Oh, great. That's one thing I _can't_ do, so you'd best try somewhere else."

Well, Kirito just thought he was insane.

"You… What?"

Fine, fine. I'll tell you. You're a character in a story, and I'm the… What are you doing? Stop slapping yourself. Do you think you're in a dream or something?

"Yes. Definitely in a dream. Totally in a dream."

I can make this an inception-thing if you want. In fact, I can have you do anything I want. I'm the author!

"Kill me now."

In all honesty, I could! But I don't think you'd enjoy that very much. Look, do you want to do a backflip? I can give you super powers.

"Hmm… Could you give me the ability to fly?"

Yeah, why?

"Can you, you know, do that?"

Hmm… The last time I gave someone the ability to fly, Kirito got smacked into a wall and died.

"WHAT?!"

Oh, nothing.

"What did you do to Kirito?"

Literally nothing! No need to foam at the mouth.

"I wasn't foaming at the mou-" A drip of saliva falls to the ground. "God damn it."

Anyway, you wanted to fly, right?

"That'd be nice."

Angel wings or devil wings?

"What?"

It'll be angel, then.

Suddenly, a pair of beautiful white wings sprout from Sinon's back, a strange golden halo appearing over her head.

"You wen't a little overboard with the whole angel thing, didn't you?"

Take it or leave it- I'm only doing this because I like you.

"What do you mean by that?"

You're not as annoying as everyone else. Oh, and you're pretty cute, too.

"Uhh… Thanks, I guess?"

If you knew what Kirito-

"Kirito what?"

Oh, right! You can hear everything I write… Or say… Er, I'm too confused to care at this point.

"I won't even bother."

Give your wings a spin.

"Right."

Sinon steps to the sliding door that leads to her small balcony, and puts a foot on the railing.

Hey, you're pretty flexible for someone who games all day.

"Shut up. I don't game _all_ day."

Now with both feet on the railing, she stands straight, feeling the wind on her face.

"So how exactly do I use these things?"

She flaps her wings once, testing them out. Suddenly, she feels a surge of energy from her halo, and is endowed with the knowledge and skill of a thousand angels before her, and takes off of her balcony like a rocket.

"Woo! This is fun!"

Does it ever get weird listening to me writing scenes?

"You've only written like, one." She deadpans, as she does a barrel roll.

Yeah, fair enough. Well, I've come to my five-hundred-ish word limit for each character, it's time for me to go.

"Aw, can I keep flying?"

If you ever want to lose the angel wings and the halo, I strongly recommend against it. Because I probably won't visit again. Oh, and your memory of this will be wiped next chapter.

"What?"

Sinon suddenly sits bolt-upright in bed, the covers sliding off.

"So it was all a dream… Good."

OR WAS IT?

"… Definitely insane. I need to see a doctor."

* * *

><p>"Ugh!"<p>

Aw, Asuna. Mommy troubles again?

"Are you a ghost or something?"

You don't seem too surprised.

"At this point, I really don't care."

So, what's wrong?

"I don't want to talk about it."

Not at all?

"No. I'm logging into ALO."

Ah, okay. I'll follow you then. By the way, Kirito just logged out- but I can get him to go back in for you if you want.

"No, I just want some alone-time."

What about moi?

"Your French is terrible. I can't get rid of you, can I?"

Well if you did, you would die, your universe would collapse, and blah blah blah… Short answer is no.

"Fantastic. Let's go then."

Asuna slips on her Amusphere, and says the two crucial words. "Link start!"

"Also, do you have to narrate everything?"

Do you want to cease to exist?

"Um, no."

At this, her vision blurs and becomes blindingly white, the sound of her surroundings diminishing into silence. Shafts of light and colour invade her vision, sound, smells and touch all coming into play, sending her through a tunnel of senses.

"That was worded kind of weirdly, dontcha think?"

Yeah, but I'm lazy. Look, it's like… Six in the morning for me, okay?

"Who the hell even are you?"

This is a story, I'm an author, blah blah blah.

"Riiiiight."

Not convinced? Well, I can… Actually I'm not even gonna try. Whatever. Last time I checked, Kirito went to Sylvain. Want to check your menu?

"No. I told you I wanted alone time."

Haha, I don't care. You're checking your menu.

Asuna swipes the first two fingers of her left hand down in a motion in front of her. The menu pops up, and with muscle memory, she immediately selects the 'Friends' tab.

"Screw you."

No need to be in such a pissy mood! You're usually so nice… Why am I writing you as a bitch today?

"I don't know."

Oh well. Looks like Kirito is offline. You'll get that alone time you wanted. Except, we'll be here. No, go on. It's fine.

"We?"

The readers, of course!

"Ooof course."

So, mind telling me what's bothering you?

"Fine… If you're this author you claim to be, you should know anyway. My mom wants me to move away, and get rid of my Amusphere, as if all the kids in SAO are bad influences. She even says they're murderers! Like what the hell!?"

Yeah… You know, when Kirito killed those people in Laughing Coffin, he was thinking about protecting you.

"How… Really?"

Yeah. It's gotta be tough for the guy, but he's dealing with it well. After all, he's got you looking after him.

"I guess."

Hey, cheer up! With me here, there's nothing you can't do.

"Would you… Convince my mom to let me stay with Kirito… I mean with the SAO survivors?"

Just admit you want to be with Kirito and I'll consider it.

"Okay… I want to be with Kirito forever."

I regret to inform you that this is a one-time thing… After this, everybody's memories will be erased so that things can go back to normal. Unless the readers ask for another segment with more characters. We'll see.

"Can you figure out a way?"

Maybe. I'll see.

At this, Asuna gets a warning- somebody is shouting in her ear, telling her to log out. It must be her mother. Swiftly hitting the log out button, she comes face to face with Kyouko Yuuki, Asuna's mother.

"Asuna… I realize that I was being… Unreasonable. I shouldn't have called your friends murderers."

"Besides," Asuna retorts, "I would be one of those 'murderers' as well."

"I know, and I'm sorry. I know that the SAO survivor school is the best place for you… I just worry. I worry about your studies, and how they might be if I don't watch. But honestly, I know you'll probably be just fine."

"I know, mom. I'll take care of myself. I'll good care of my studies from now on, but I'll stay with my friends- and my school."

"Alright."

Kyouko gets up from the bed where she was sitting, and walks out the door, closing it behind her. Before latching it completely, she says a few more words.

"Don't sleep too late, hmm?"

"Okay, mom!" Asuna replies, happily.

So, how does it feel?

"Oh, thank you, thank you thank you so much!"

No need- I'm just not sure if I can keep it like this after I wipe all of your memories. I'll see.

"I owe you one."

No, it's fine. Plus, there's no way you could give me anything anyway. You're a character in a story.

"O-oh."

Anyway, I have to be going! Things to do, people to see, and I haven't had breakfast yet.

"Okay. Bye!"

See ya.

* * *

><p>Well, this marks the end of our first (and only) adventure past the fourth wall, and we barely made it without rupturing time-space completely! Great job, all, and congratulations on a successful mission.<p>

For all y'all who don't understand what this is, it's not supposed to be funny- in fact, this is kinda just a dump for all the ideas I've wanted to write about. Unless it's a request, don't expect top quality stuff.

In all seriousness, though, If you guys could leave opinions/requests for this little series, that's how it can be kept alive! Seriously, request anything you want! Request another segment of 'Behind the Fourth Wall with TheSilentSwordsman' if you want! If it interests me, I'll try to write a little one-shot on it. That Swords and Bows sequel is still coming, so don't worry! This should be all for now! This has been something I've wanted to do for a while, so I hope you guys are enjoying!

Until next time,

-TheSilentSwordsman


End file.
